Indian Camp

There was a time when meadow, grove, and stream,
The earth, and every common sight,

To me did seem

Appareled in celestial light,

ster: New York, 1987.

1ck gomg to church back home and

ion Hemingway cut this m; ﬁ se he wanted his narrative to consist of nothing but a series of
ent events in a continuously present. And within each moment he adhered to a behavioristic

- Camp" first a

y the time the ensuis alf over, so many readers had asked Hemingway whether the story was
based on persorTaTl experience ie t moved to declare that... ﬁk in the stories was never himself [Hemingway]. He
made him up. Of course he'd never seen an Indian woman havin aby. That was what made it good. Nobody knew
that. He'd seen a woman having a baby on the road to Kara'gaﬂg and tried to']ﬁlp her. That was the way it was."
In fact, Nick in "Indian Camp" was Hemingway, although not in the way t that literal-minded readers assumed when
they asked him about the laboring Indian woman he had seen in the woods inhis childhood. A miracle of verbal
. ession, "Indian Camp" filters a remarkable amount of autobiographical emotion through its fictive events, from the
1at the author had once felt to his father to his longtime dislike of his Uncle George to the fact that from a very
always found something frightening in the trauma of childbirth. But a major portion of the inspiration
e from a less obvious cluster of emotions, all ¢ ad been generated by the circumstances
of John Hadley Nicanor [Hemingway's first ian husband in the upper bunk was
quivalent of himself being handed 1in to Toronto. With his extraordinary
ad apparently been able to imagi y Hospital almost as clearly as if he had

1d swamped by a sense ofth ation that he would probably arrive too
late to be of assistance to his wife's agony that he cannot bring himself to help her in any way, or even to watch the birth
of his son; it is as if he were not really there, even though, terribly he is.

For modern readers...the ending of "Indian Camp" cannot help but be shadowed by the awareness that the real-life
counterparts of the occupants of that boat on the lake would one day do away with themselves.




